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Foar the present, however, Lanyard

WURLTY taklng any. He mat that chal

lenge with u look of blank noncompre

henglon, folded his arme, lounged

agalng the dosly and watchod Mme.

Omber acknowledge, none too cordial-
Iy, the pergont's guery,

“I am Mme, Omber—yes. What oan
I do for yvoy™

The sergent gapod,

“Pardon!” he stammered, then

lnughed an one who tardily apprect
ates a joke. "It 1s well we are here In
time, madomae,” he added—"though it
would secm you have not had groat
trouble with this miscreant. Whaere s
the woman 3"

He moved n pace toward Lanyard—
I wloulfs fingied in hila grasp.

"A moment, If you please!” madame
interposed. “Woman? What woman?"

Pausing, the sergent oxplained in a
tone of purprise:

“"His aceomplice, paturally! Such
wore our Instructionn—to procecd at
once to madame’s home, entor quletly
by way of (he servants' entrance—
which would be open—and arrest o
burglar with his female accomplics.”

Again the stout sergent moyed to-
ward Lonyard; agaln Mme, Omber
stopped hilm.

“One moment, If you please!™

Her eyes, donse with mystifieation
and susplelon, questioned Lanyard’'s,
who, with & significant nod toward the
Jewel cnsa still In her hands, gave her
& look of diumb entreaty.

Alter briel hesitation, “IL 18 a mis
take,” madame declared; “there ia no
woman {n this house that I know of
who has no right to be here. But
you say you received a messaga? |
sent none!"

The fat sergent shrugged. “That |a
not for me Lo dispute, madame, I have
enly my information to go by."

He glurad sullenly at Lauyard, who
returned & placld emile which, despite
what little hope was to be derived
from madame's Irresolute manner
mashkad a vast amount of trepidation,
He felt tolarably sure Mme, Omber
had not summoned the pollce on prior
knowledge of his presence In the l-
brary. Thiz meant, then, a new form
of attack on the part of the Pack. He
must certitinly have been followed—
or else the girl had been caught at-
tempting to steal away and the infor-
mation extrocted from her by forea
wnjeure, Morsaver, he could hear two
more puirs of feet tramping through
the salons

Pending the (introduction of these
ingl, Mme. Omber sald nothing mori.

Anil, unceremoniously enough, the
newcomers sl uldered their way lolo
the lbrary—t-vo men in citizen's eluth-
ing—one pompous body of otherwise
undistingulshed appearance, promptly
identified by the sergents de ville as
the commissaire of that quarter, the
other, & puffy mediocrity, known to
Lanyard at least (if no one alse seemed
to récognize him) as Popinol.

At this confirmation of his darlkest
fears the advenlurer abandoned hope
pf any ald from Mme. Omber and be-
knn to take unostentatious stock of his
chances of cscaping by his own ef-
forts.

But he was altogether unarmed,
thanks to his precipitate action in
drawing the teath of madame's re-
volver, and the odds were heavy—four
agalnst one, all four no doubt under
arms, and two at least—the gergents
de ville—men of sound military train-
ing.

“Mma, Omber?” inquired the com-
missaire, saluting that lady with im-
mense dignity, "One trusts that this
{otrusian may be pardoned, the circum-
stances remembered, In an affair of
this natnre, involving this repository
of fo hisgaric treasures—"

"“That 18 gquite well understood, mon-
sleur le commissaire,” madame replied
distantly, “And this monsieur is, no

. doubt, your ald?"

“Pandon!” Monsieur lo commissalre
basteued to make Lhis companion
kmown. M. Popinot, agent de la
surets who lays these informations.”

Witk & profound obelsance to Mme,
Omber. Popinot strode dramaticesily
over to face Lanyard and explora his
Hneaments with his small, keen, shifty
ey=s of n pig—a scrutiny which the ad-
venturer suffered with superflcial lm-
perturbabiiity, ‘

“It"ln hel™ Popinot announced with
a gestuve, “Messleurs, 1 call upon yvou
to arresi this man, M. Michael Lan-
vard, aelf “tvled the Lone Wolt,”

He stepped back & pace, expanding
his clest in & vain effort to eclipse his
abdomen, and glanced round triumph:
antly at his reapectful anditors.

“Accused,” he added with Intense
religh, “of the murder of Inspector
Roddy of Scotland Yard at Troyon's,
and of setting fire to that establish.
ment—""

“For this. Poplnot,” Lanyard inter
rupted in an undertone, “I shall some
tHme cut off your eara!” He turned to
Mme, Omber: “Accepl, if you pleass,
madame, my eincere regrets—but this
acousation happens to be one of which
I aof altogether lnnocent.”

lustantly, from his passive pose,
Lanyard straightened up, and the
heavy ‘brass and mahogany humidor
whereon his right band had been rest-
ing seswed fairly to leap from Its
plage on the desk as, with a sweep of
his arm, he sent it sploning point-
blank at the younger sergent.

Before ghnt one, wholly unprapared,
pould mote than gasp, It caught him a
plow like a kick just below the breast-
pone. He recled, and the breath left
hlm In one mighty guat; he sat down
sbruptly—blue eyes wide with a look
of uggrfeved surprise—clapped both
bands to his middle, blinked, turned

_pale, und koeled over on lils side,

Put Lenyoard bado't walted to note
“eciilts e was too busy. The fat
wesevt 40 o snark had leaped upon
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atill long enongh o sunp & bendoull
roniind  the wrikt, whille ths commise
siire had started with s beliow of rage
and two hands extended, ftehing, for
the advetiturer's throat,

The nrst recelved a halfarm b on
the point of Wis ehin that jerred his
teath, ppd without fn the least undor
dtanding how It happened, found bim-
selt being whirled around and lald
prostrate In the commissaire's path.
The latter tripped, fell and planted
two hard Knees, with the bulk of his
wolght atop them, on the zeuith of the
surgent's rotundity.

AU the sume time Lanyoard, leaping
toward the doorwny, noticed that Popl
not was tugging at w réevolver in his
hip pocket,

Followed n vivid fash, then com
plete diurkness; with & well-almed kick
—an  slementary movement of la
savate—Lavyvard had dislodged the
lght awltch, knocking fts porcelain
box from the wall, thus breaking the
connection and cansing & shoet olroult
which extinguiahed evory light 1o the
housa

With s way thus anparently
clearad, the police In confusion, dark
ness abotting hime, Lanyand plunged
on; but In midetride, as he crossed the
threshold, his ankle was en. bt and
Jerked from under him by the atill
prostrate younger sergont,

For the next minute or two Lanyard
fought bilndly, madly, vielously, strik.
Ing nod kicking at random.

Then, free, he made off, running
stumbling, resling, galned the recep
tion hall, Bung open the door, and
licedless of the picket who had fired nt
him from below the window, throw
himeel? bodily down the steps and
awny.

Three shots sped him through that
intricate tangle of the night-bound
park. Dut all flew wide; and the pur
suft—what little thers was—blundered
off at baphazard and lost ftself.

He came to the wall, erept along In
sholter of (ts deeper shadow until bhe
found a tree with a low-swung branch
that jutted out over the streot, climboed
this. edged outward, aud dropped to
the sidewalk

A shout from the direction of the
nenrest gate grested his appesrance,
He turned and daslied off. Runnihg
foet for a Umoe pursued him, and once
he heurd the romble of a4 motor. But
he recoverad quickly, regnined his
wind, and ran waoll, with long, steady,
ground-consuming strides, snd doublad,
turned, and twisted in & manner to
wika the envy of the most subtle fox,

The pursult folled once moare. In
time he felt warranted in slowing
down to a rapid walik.

Weariness was now a heavy burden
upon him, and his spirit numbed with
desperate desive for rest; but his pace
did not flag nor his purpose falter
from its gonl.

It was a long wnlk to which he set
himsell anid, ns soon as he feit conil-

| dent of freedom from espionage, a di-

ract one. He plodded without falter
ing to the ome place whers he could

Lanyard Fought Blindly, Madly, Vi-
clously.

feel sure of finding his beloved, If she
lived and were free. He knew that
she had pot forgotten, and In his heart
he knew that she would never again
of har own will fail bim.

Nor had she, when—weary and
apent from that heart-breaking climb
up the merciless acclivity of the Butte
Montmartre—he staggered rather than
walked paat the slespy verger and
found his way through the crowding
shadows to the softly luminous heart
of the cathedral of the Sacre-Cosur,
and found her kneeling, her head bent
upon hands resting across the back of
the little chalr before her, a slight and
timid tigure lost and lonely in the long
ranks of empty chairg that filled the
body of the nave.

Blowly, almost fearfully, he went to
her, and sllently slipped Into the chair
by her side.

She knew. without looking up, that
It was he,

After a little her hand stole oat to
his, closed round his fingers and drew
him forward with a gentle, Insistent
pressure. He knelt then with haer,
hand in hand—filled with the wonder
of it, that he to whom religion had
been nothing chould have been brought
to this by the magic of & woman's
lave.

He knelt for a long time, for many
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the golden sbhadows aigd the apolant
mystery of the further choir and dis
tant shining altar—and there was no
wore doubt fn bie heart but that, what
ever should ensug of this, the restless
spirit of the Lone Woll was lald at
lnst

But In time he remembered how
urgent was their plight; and remeom.
hering, found courage o break In upon
ber devotions

“Wo must go.” he sald gently. "We
haveu't much time, and we must be
out of Paris before dawn if we're to
live to see another sundown. 1 think
that will be all right—I've & standing
arrangement with the minlsver of
wir."”

Sho rosa quietly. with a sersnely ra-.
diant (e,

“1 'knew you would be here,” he sajd

slowly=—"1 knaw it well"”

*T knew you would come hora for
me," sho told him In turo—"1 knew
You munt I was praying Llhat you

might be spared to me, my doearcst.'”
CHAPTER XXX
Wings of the Maorning,

About hall paet alx Lanyard left the
dressing room as
racks al Port Aviation and, waddling
juaintly in the hoeavy wind.proof gor-
menta provided nt the lustance of Du-
croy, made his way botwesn two hang-
WIS 1o tha practice * old

Now the esatern skies wore pulaing
ftfully with promise of dawn; but
within the vast inclosure of the aero-
dome the gloom of night Ungored so
stubbornly that two huge sesrchiights
had been pressed into the service of
those engaged In tuning up the motor
of the Parrott biplane,

In their intense, white, concentrated
glare—that rippled oddly upon the
wrinkled, oily parments of tha dozen
or 80 mechanics busy aboul the ma
chine—the under sides of those wide,
motionless planes hung against the
dark with an effect of impermanence—
us though they wore alresdy atloat
and nesded but a breath to send them
winging akyward,

At one side a number of young and
keenfaced Fronchmen, officers of the
corps, woerae lounging, overlooking the
preparations with awlert and intelligent
nterast

On the other, all the majesty of Mars
was lncarnate in the rotund person of
M. Dcroy, posing valiantly in fur
lned cont and slining top-hat while
Lo chatted with an ofMcer of tall, ath-
loetic tigurs who wore an air of uneom-
mon effieleney together with his aviet-
g unif

Ad, Lonyard drew near, this man
brought hlis together smartiy.
saiuted the minister of war and strode
off toward the iiyving machine.

“Captain Vaugquelin informs me he
will b ready to start in five minutes,
monsieur,” Ducroy aanounced. “You
are just In times'

“And mademotselle?™ the pdventurer
asked, peering anxiously around,

Almost immediately the girl eame
forwdrd from the shudows with a smile
apologetic for the strangeness of her
Ritire,

She had donned, over her strest
dress, a simple isather garment which
anveloped her completely and but-
toned tight round wrists and ankles,
Her small hat, too, bad been replaced
by a leather helmet-cap which left
only her eyes, nose, mouth and chin
exposed, and even these were soon to
be hidden by a heavy veil for protec-
tion against spattering oll

“Mademolsolle {s not nervous—eh?"
Duecroy Inguired politely.

Lucy cmiled brightly.

1t Why should 1 be, monsfeur?”

“I trust mademoiselle will permit me
to commend Mer courage. Pardon! |
have one last word for the ear of Cap-
tain Vauguelin,"

Lifting his hat, the Frenchman
Joined the group near the machine.

Lanyard stared unaffectedly at the
girl's face, unable to disgulse his won-
der at the high spirits advertised by
her rekindled color and brilllant eyes

“Waell?" she demanded gayly. “Don't
tell me | don't look like a frighe! 1
know [ do!™

“I daren’t tell you how you look to
me," Lanyard replied soberly, *“But
I will say this, that for sheer, down-
right pluck, you—"

“*Thank you, monsicur! And you?”

He glanced with a deprecatory smile
at the flmsy-looking contrivance to
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STRANGE FASHION FREAKS

Women's Styles Follow Stage Fads or
National Costumes—Garter Helped
One Young Lady.

In nine cases out of ten fashions
ara born, not made, and they can of-
ten be traced to the influence of pass-
ing events. It would seem that the
short, full skirtse which are now in
vogua originated with the Rusafan bal-
let which has been so popular of late,
in the same way as the tight akirts fol-
lowed the craze for orlental plays and
dances, Following up the Russian in-
fluence, the Paris fashlon experts in-
troduced the Cossack coat and high
Cossack boots,

Dress experts keep changing the
fashions, as it were, In self-defanse,
At one time glaborately-worked and
hand-embroidered blonses were the
vogue, Then machines were so per.
focted that ' machine - embroidered
blotises outrivaled the hand work, and

fashion experts retaliated by design-

ing blouses as plain as they could be
made,

The fashion for uncurled feathers
was the result of & wet day. Curled
outrich feathers were on every hbat,
when, at some fashionable function,
the rain dascended (m torrents and ev-
absolutely

slgned him n the har- |

|

whioly thoy
their lvaa B

"Homobow,” sald he doubtfully, “I
don't feal in the least upset ar exhil

wurd presoully w intrust

arated It seems fitle out of the av-
erage ron of life—all in the day's
wuork!"

“I think,” she replied, “that you're
vory like the other lone waolf, the e
titlous one—Lupin, you know-—a bit of
& humbug. It you're not nervous, why
Keap starin, hither and yon-—as If you
ware ruther expocting somsebody-—na
If you wouldn't be surprised to see
Popingt or De Morblhar pop out of the
ground—or Ekstrom!”

SMHoam!" bhe sald gravely, I don't
mind telllng you now, thal’s precisely
what I nm slraid ol”

“Nonsense!" the girl erled In opan
contempt.. *What could they do?”

“Flonse don't ask me,” Lanyard
bagead seriously. ‘1 miglt try to well
sou."

“Hut don't worry, please!' Fugltive.
ly her hand touchod his arm. “We're
rendy.’

It was truo
moving toward them ngaln

“All Ia propared!™ he announced In

SUnoraous aocente

anaouzh

In & sober ailence they approached
the machine

Vauquelin kept himself aloof while
Lanyvard and & young officer hnipad the
gir] 1o & sont on the right of the pllot's
and etrapped her in.  When the ndven-
turer had beon similarly sscured In the
place on the left the two sal, lmpris-
oned, some &ix et above the ground

Lanyard found his perch comfort
able encugh, A broad band of webbing
furnishied support for his back, another
cronsed his chest hy way of provision
againat forward pitching, there were
reats for his fesl .nd cloth-wound
grips lixed to struta on either side for
his lands.

Ho smiled at Lucy across the empty
sent, nnd was surprised at the clenr-
ness with which her gnswering smile
wus visible. But he wasn't to see It
sguin for A long and weary time; al-
most Immediately she bogun to wdjost
her vedl,

The morning had grown much light-
er within the last few minutes

A wnit ensuod of seemingly intarmi-
nable duration. A swarm of mechan-
ics, nssistants and military aviatora
buszed round thelr feot lilie boes,

The sky was now pale Lo the eastern
horizon. A& feot of heavy uds was
drifting off into the south, leaving In
thelr wake thin voll of mist that
hade falr soon to disappenr befors the
rays of the sun., The atmosphera
gepmed tolerably clear and not un-
saeazonably cold.

The light grew stronger stlll—
features of distant objocts lefined
themselves: traces of pelor wormed

the winter landscape,

After soma time their pilot, wearing
his wind-mas=k, appeared and began to
elimb to his perch. Witk a eool nod
for Lunyard and a civil bow to his
womnn passenger he settled himself,
adjusted several levers and flirted a
gay hand to his brother offlcers,

There was &€ warning ery from the
renr, The crowd dropped back rapid-
Iy to efther side. Ducroy lifus his hat
in parting salute, cried “Bon voyage!”
and scuttled clear like a startled roost-
er before o motor car. Thereupon tha
motaor and propeller broke looke with
& mighty roar comparable only, In
Lanyard’s fancy, to the chant of ten
thousand riveting-ocusts.

Ho felt momentarily ns {f his tym
panums must burat with the incessant
and tremendous concussion reglstered
upon them; but presently this sensa.
tion passed, leaying him with that of
permanent denfnoss.

Before he could recover and regain
enntrol of his startied wits the aviator
had grasped a lever nnd the great fab-
ric was In motion.

It swept down the fleld lke n
frightened swan, and the wheels of Its
chassls, registering every Infiniteslmal
{rreguiarity in the surfuce of the
ground, wmagnified them all & hundred-
fold. It was like riding in & tumbrel
driven at top apeed over the Glant's
Canseway. Lanyard was shaken vio-
lently to the very marrow of his bones;
he belleved that even his eyes must be
rattling in thelr sockots,

Then the Parrott began to ascend,
Singularly enough, this change was,
marked at first by no more than a
slight lessening of the vibration—the
machine seemed still to be dashing
over & cobbled thoroughfare at break

straight. Milliners, alwaya alert for
an fdea, were struck with the appaar
ance of these feathers, and uncurled
ostrich plumes bocame the demand,

The fashion for wearing ribbons fn-
termingled with curls piled on the top
of the head originated in the relgn of
Louls XIV of France. A certain Mlle
Fontange was out hunting with the
king and court, when a branch of a
tree caught her halr and pulled it
down. With quick regourcefulness, she
leaned down, pulled off her ribbon gar-
ter, and twisted up Rer halr with it
The king, noticlng the pretity effect,
complimented her on her charming
colffure, and from that moment the
“fontange,” as it was termed, became
the rage.

It cannot be denlfed that most of the
more éxtrome fashlons originate with
the stage, but the most lasting fash-
long are due to royalty. The vogue
for black and white, which has not yet
died out, was the resuit of the death
of King Edward.

Drought Affects Ostrich Feathers.

Largely because of the great
drought I» Afries, the supply of os
trich fasthers is smaller In onantity

Duoroy waoas

b landscape.

neck apend: and Lanyard found 1t otf
fieult o approoiate that they were
aftoat, even when he looked down and
discovered a bundrod feet of apace be
tween himaself and the practice-fleid

In another broath they were soaring
aver housetops

Momentarily, sow, the shocks be
ehmy losa frequent. And proscntly they
ovsned almost altogoether, 10 bo ropomt
od only st rure Intervals, when the
drift of alr opposing the planes deval-
opisd  irregularities n Ite  valocity
There suceseded, In contenat, the Bub-
limost pence; even the roaring of the
propeller dwindled to the negligible
ftatus of a sustained drone; the Par
rott seemnd to flost without an offort
upon n viast, sl sen, lawed only oces-
wionally by inconsiderable ripples

Stlll  rlaing, they surprised the
enrliest rays of the sun; and in thelr
virgin light the aeroplane was [ranns-
formed fnto a thing of gossamer gold,

Continoally the uir buffeted thelr
faces |tko o flood of jey watar

Balow, the scroll of the world un-

rolled llke some vast and [ntrioately

It Was Nothing Less Than De Mor
bihan's Yalkyr Monoplane.

tHluminated missal, or lika some
strange mossle, marvelously minute

Lanyard eculd see the dial of the
compass, fixéd to a strut on the pilot's
left. By that telltale their course lay
nearly dus northeast, Already the
waltering roofs of Paris wera In slght
to the right, the Eiffé]l towsr soaring
from the ! pillsr of
pold |nos.w Selue looping tha
vluttered brown
fmake

& falry fine

ri, th=
ROres
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slovk

Versailleas hroke the horizon to port
and slipped astern.  Paris closs=d up,
panorama,; becams a
Ky Smuodgo

telenioped fin
mere blur, a sm

Hut it was long before the distince
eclipsed thot sdmonitory tinger of the
Eiffel

Vauquelln manipulating the levers,
the plans tilted §ta nose and swam
kigher and vt higher. The song of

s

the motor (ropped en actuve Lo o rich
er tone, The spead was sensibly In-
cronsad.

Lanyard contomplated with untem-
pered wonder the fact of hik equanim.
ity—thern sesmed nothing at all
strange in this extraordinary experi-
onoe; he was by no meansa excited, re.
mained merely deeply interested. And
ha could detect in his physical scnsa-
tions no (ruce of that gunlmish dread
he had always nssociated with high
places—the 2ense He now experienced
of security, of solidity, ever ulterward
remained wholly unacoountable In his
understanding.

Of a sudden, surpriged by a touch on
his arm. he turnad to meet through the
mica windows of the wind-mask the
eyes of Lthe aviator, Informed with an
expression of importunate doubt, quite
[Negible, Assalled by sickening f[ear
lest something was going wrong with
the machine, Lanyard shook his head
to Indicate want of comprehencion.
Then, with an impatient gestura, the
aviator pointed downward

Appreclating the fact that speech
wasd impossible, Lanyard clutched the
struts and bent forward. But the pace
wos now so fast and thelr elevation
s0 great that the landscape swimming
beneath his viglon was no mere thana
brownish plnin fugitively maculated
with blots of contrasting coler,

He looked up blankly, but only to
be treated to the same gesiire.

Piqued. ha concentrated attention
more ologely upon the fat, streaming
And suddenly ls recog
nized something oddly fumilinr in the
bend of the Seine thiut was approach-
ing.

YStGermain-en-Lave!" he exdlaimed
with a atart of alarm,

This was the danger point

“And ovér there,” he reminded him-
goif—'"to the leflt—that wide figld with
a gueer white thing in the middle that
looks like a winged grub—that must
bo De Morblhan's serodome and hig
Valkyr monoplane! Are they bringing
It out? Is that what Vauguelin moans?
And If wo—what of it? | don't see.”

A sudden doubt and wonder chilled
the adventurer.

Temporarily, Vauguelin raturned on-
tire attentlon to the management of
the biplane. The wind was now blow-
ing -more Mitfully, creating pockets—
those “holes In the alr" so dreadel by
cloud-pllots—and in quest of a raore
constant resistance the aviator was
swinging his crait in & wide northorly
curve, climbing ever higher and more
high.

The earth soon lost all semblanes of
design; aven the twisted silver wire of
the Seine vanished fer on the left; re.
mained only the sffect of firm suspen.
sion In that high, blue vault, of a con:
tinuous flow of {ced water on the fuce.
together with the tunoless chant of the
motor,

After some forty minutes more of

| this—it may have been rn hour, for

time was then an Incaleulable thing—
Lanyard. in a mood of abnormal sensi.
tiveneas, began to divine some little
dizquiet In the mind of the aviator,

and foferior In grode.

and stared until he caught hls eye.

| thut the
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"What s o7 bhe screamed 10 the
other in futlle =fort to lift his volce
ubave the din

Hut the Frenchman onderatood, and
responded with s awoep of hin arm te
ward the horlon ahead And sepiug
uothing but elowd in the avsrisr ndy
ehated, Lanyard bégan 1o grasg the tae
ture of a phenamaenon which. from the
first, had baeon vaguely troubling him
The reason why he had besn abie to
peEreelve no real Fim o the world wae
that the earth was all asteam fram tha
honvy raine of the last week: all the
more remote distancies wars  vellod
with riwing vapor, And pow they wors
approaching the coast. to which, it
neemed, the mista clung clossst; for
all the world before them slept be
neath & blanket of durk gray

Nor was it difecult now to unders
atand why the avistor was il at sase
facing the prospect of navigaiing (o 8
channel fog.

Bevoral minttes later ha startied
Lanyard with apother peremplory
touah on his arm, followed by a siguifs
cant glanca over his shoulder

Lanvard turned hustily,

Belind them, ut a distance which bhe
culeulstod roughly ms two wiles, the
silboneits of 4 monopland hung againet
the brilllant firmament, reaombling,
B solitary, soaring gull than any man-
with Its wingle spread of wings, more
directod moohaninm,

Only an lnfrequent and almost im.
perceptible ahifting of the wings
proved that It was moving

Hiy watehed It for sevaral sotonids
In doapoming porplexity Anding 1t im-

pusaible o guoss whether the mono-
plane wure gaining or losing {n that
long chnne or who might be {1s pliot

You banyvard entertalnoed little doubt
pursuing rison
from the surodoms of Count Hemy de
Morbilan at St-Germaln-en-La) that
It was nothing lesy, In fact, than De
Morbihan's Valkyr monoplate, reputed
the fustost in Burops and winner of a
doren interuntional evonts; and that it
was gilded, if not by De Morbihan him-
solf, by ane of the creatures of the
Pack—quite possibly, even more prob

machine had

ably, by Ekstrom!

But—assuming all this—whut avil
could such pursuit portend? In what
conceivable manner could the follow-

ing pilot reckon to profit himsell by
overtaking or distancing the Parrotnt?
He couldn’t hinder the escape of Lan.
yard and Lucy Shannon to Engiand (o
any way, by any means reasonubly to
be Imagined.

Was this simply one more move to
keep Lanyard under esplonage? But
that might more readily bave been aco-
complished by telezraphing or tele
phoning the Pack's Wert-
helmer's associares o the English capt

[ T]‘fr“?""“

tal!
What vise could tha M'uok nuve in
mind?
Lanvard gave It up irting nis
| Lo trump up AN Sane oxcne
1 eonduor: bt the riddie con-
to fret hils mind
From the first, (rom that momoent
when Luoy's disappearnnee hod roe
qilred postponsment of 1248 tignt, he
| bad appreh i t int
semied e that the
Parrott could b Id In wa il his
orders for muny s L v
eret leaking out; but it wi ) 10

davelop bofore thoa start

Aviation that ho hpd an
nossibility that the Pack we nbibe
1o work any mischief 1o hi Wfter that
hpd never ont Wl his caly tions

Even now he found it dificult to give
it serious considerntion

Again he glanced bLack Now, 'In
his. Judgment, the monoplane loomid

lnrger than befora agalnst the glow
ing sky, indicating that (& was over-
tnking them.

Beneath hkis breath Lonvard swore

from n heart brimmisg with disquict

The Parrott was capubie of a speed
of eighty miles an hour, aod ungues-
tionably Vauguelln waz wheedling
every ounce of power out of thut wills
Ing motor, Since drawing Lanyvard's
attention to the pursuer he had cou-
trived an appreciable acceletrution

But would even that pace serve to
hold the Valkyr in its place, if not to
distance 1t?

Hig next backward look
the monoplane no neprer,

And another thirty minutes or so
elapeed without the relative positiouns
of the two flying tnachines undergoing
any perceptible change

In the course of this period the Par
rott ruse to an altitude, Indicated by
the barograph at Lanverd's elbow, of
over half a mile, Below the channol
fog Epread Iteell out like a sva of
witk, slowly churning.

Staring down 1
vard told hims=il gravely

“Hue water below that, my frisnd!™

It seemed difficuly o eredit the fact

reckoned

[ascination, Luan-

that theyind covered the distinoe
from Pari® in so short a period of
time.

¢rudy one

By his reckoning—a very

~the Parrott was then somewhere off
Dieppe—Iit ought to pick up England,
i suel case, not far from Briglion, If
opng could only sea!

By bending forward a Uttle and star-
ing past the aviator Lanyan! could
catel a glimpse of Vuey Bhannon,

Though ull ber beauty and grace of
person were lost in the clumsy swad
diings of her makeahift costume, sho
seemed to be resting comfortably in
her place; und the rushing air, keen
with the chill of that great aitituda,
not only molded ber wind-vell procige-
ly to the exquisite contours of hor (ace,
but stung her frm cheeks until they
glowed with a rare [ire that eveén that
thick, dark mesh ensbrouding them
could not wholl; quench,

mist, played upon it with iridescent
raye, shot it through and through with
a warm, pulsating glow ke that of u
fire-opal, and suddenly turned it to a
sen of talry gold that, extendiog to the
horizon, bnfled every effort to surmise
their position, whether they were
above lnnd or sea.

None the leas, Lanyards rough and

they were then about mid-channel.

He had no more than arrived ot tiis
conclusion when a sharp, startied
movemeant that rocked the plane drew
his sttention to the muan at hiz side

Glaneing in alarm at the aviator's
face, be saw that {(t was as white ns
marble—what little of it was visible
beyond and beneath thy wind-mank.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The sun crept above the Hloor of |

rapid calculations persuaded him that |

(FROIM THE PECRIA JOURANAL)

The Nepruwka =tate Jogrnal calls st
tention fo the fact that Uncle Sam's
pponing of o irdet W the
North Platte lrelpation distriet [or et
tstwen! prostically wind ‘froe
and distribution' of the Laliom, N
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"Preo or chestr land Bus Deen
the Awmerionn safely Vulve &
populailch #rointng for selibut
terment bas had (ta ows reinody —
O go wast and grow up wiln 08
With the guvernmaent
advortising an openng
of lortyabirde fartis, he sifpty
valve may bo eonsidersd (oromwe
closed, The expoisive enerEyY Lops
morly exorted outward, must here
Wter work nteusively.
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that 1w I} mentioned, show
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BT s I arn Canada today,
there are Ameyioun settlers who real-

this, and placing a value of
1y and seventy dollars an acre on
thretr improved farms. bot would sell
only becauss they can purchass un-
tmaproved land at such a low price that
in another few years they would have
ejunily as good farms as they left or
such as thelr friends have in the Unite
ed States
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Wrong Dlagnosis,
“Younr conditionis wvery serfous”

gald the doctor—"very serious Indeed.

at: entire change of

you need I8

The patient seemed puzzled. “But,
dovtor ha bog

“Thare's no hut abont It thsisted
o omnplete churges of
A enly thing that will eure
(4111 By the way, whnt 18 your occu-
ition

goone el

DO YOU NEED A KIDNEY
REMEDY ?

p-'a Swamp-Hoot is not recom-
erylhing, but If you have
or biaduor troubls, it may
just the ieidy  you nesd.
makoes s quickly be-
its mild and Hinte sffect In
realized in most ca
ng herbal cum}

Wiy,
found
wamp-Root

finape

S B mEEn

it s a gentle
-4 phyaician's

I

e ription whie aved its grost
curntive value In th s of the most
distreseing ouses uwccording to  reliable

timony

All druggists In idc and §LO0 mizes

You may have a sampls slze bottles of
thin always rellabla propuration by Par-
ool Fasi, alse prmpilet tailiing about it
Addreas Dr. Milmer & Co,, Binghamton,
N, Y., und enclose ten cants, also misution
thin paper.—Adv.

pan't Worry.

[ "0, Mr, RHohinson, somebody has
sLOien YOUr gur,’

“That's all right. The thief will
bring it buck when he linds out how
much gagoline it takaes to run "

Kill the Flies Now and Prevent
disense, A DAISRY FLY KILLER will do It
Eills thousands, Lasts all season, All deslers
or six s«ut axpress paid for §1. H. SOMERS,
| 150 De Kalb Ave., kiyn, N. ¥. &dv.
| i —

Aller n man geis nbout &0 full he
can mnke himsel! believe that other
mun think he is perfectly sober.

Always use Red Cross Hall Blue, ights
the laundress. At all good grocems. Ady,

It 18 somstimes easier to borrow
‘money than to pay It back.

E Courage is o thing that enables us te
|forget our fears.




